
The troublefome T^igne 

Tis better burne the Cloy Hers downe, 
then lcaue them for offending. 

But holy you,to you I fpeake, 
to you religious deuill, 

Is this the prefl'e that holds the fummc 5 
to quit you for youreuill 
Nun. I cry peccauijparce me, 
good fir I was beguil’d. 

Tr. Abfolue fir for charitie, . 

(lie would be reconcil’d. 

7 >hil. And fo Tfhall,firs bind them faft. 

This is their abfolution, 

go hang them vp for hurting them 3 
Haft them to execution. 

Fr. Laurence. O tenepus edax rerum, 

Giue children bookes they teare them. 

O v Anitas vanitatis, in this wain ingatatis, 

At threefcorewelneere.to goe to thisgeere. 

To my confcienca a clog, to die like? dog. 

Eyaudi me Dominejt vis me payee 
T)abopcctmatn,ft babeo venictm. 

To goe and fetch it, I willdlfpatch it, 

A hundred pound fterling.for my Hues fparing. 

Enter Peter a Prophet, with people. 

Pet. Hoe, who is here ? St. Francis be your ipeed. 
Gome in my f!ocke ; and follow me, 
your fortunes I will reed. 

Come hither boy.goe get thee home, 
and clime not ouer hie. 

For from aloft thy fortune ftands, in hazard thou fhaltdie. 
Boy . God be with' you Peter, I pray you come to our 
houfe a Sunday. 

Pet. My boy fnew me thy hand, blefle thee my boy. 
For in thy palme 1 fee a many troubles are y bent to dwell, 
But thou (halt fcape them all, and doe full well. 
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of Kfngfohn . 

1 thanke you Peter; there’s a cheefe for your labor: 
nr filler prayesyon to come home, and tell her how many 
husbands fee (hall haue.and (hee’l giue you a rib of bacon. 

Pet. My matters ,ftay at the towns end for me, lie come 
, t0 you all anone : I muft difparch Come bufines with a Fri- 
er and then lie read your fortunes. 

’phil. How now, a Prophet / fir Prophet whence arc ye? 
Tet. I am of die world and in the world,; butliue not as 
others,by the world ; what 1 am r know, and what thou wilt 
be I know. If thou knoweft me now,be anfwered : jf not, 
enquire no more what I am . 

Tint. Sir, I know you will be a diflembling Knaue,that 
ddudes the people with blinde prophecies : you are he I 
looke for, you (hill away with me, bring away all the rable : 
and you Frier Laurence, remember your rautifome a hun- 
dred pound, and a pardon for your felfe,and the reft;come 
ou fir prophet, you fhall with me, to receiue a prophets re- 
Wrd. Exeunt. 

Enter Hubert de Burgh with three men. 

Huh. My mailers , I haue (hewed you what warrant 
1 haue for this attempt ; I perceiue by your heauy counte- 
nances you had rather be otherwile employed, and for my 
otene part, l would the King had made choyfeof fome o- 
ther executioner :only this is my comfort that a king com- 
maunds,whofe precepts negle&ed or omitted threatneth 
tortureforthe default Therefore in briefeleaueme.and be 
•ready te attend the aduenture : (lay within that entry.and 
when you hearc me crie, qodfauetbeKwg, iflue fudden ly 
forth, lay hands on Arthur , fet him in thischaire, wherein 
(once fall bound; leanehim with me to finifh the reft. 

tTin ^ C S? 3 : t^Ugh loath. Exeunt. 

oefic of your Honor to take the be- 

Jt l ^ nt ' r Arthur s Hubert de Burgh. 
nhl4K> Gtamercie Hubert for thy care of me, 
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